

T be mofl lamentable Tragdk 

Lcafl: that thy loue proue Iikewife variable 
Rom. What /hall I (wearc by? 
lulu Donotfweareatal!: 

S;L i - ft i! 10U , aiItfv y eare S rati °us fclfe, 

II Which is the god of my Idolatry, 

And lie beleeue thee. 

R» . Ifmy hearts deare loue. 

In. Well doe not fweare,althoughIioy in thee 
J haue no loy of this contra# to night. 

It is too rafh.too vnaduifde,too fudden, 

Too like thelightning which doth ceafe to bee 
Ere, one can fay,it lightens, fweete goodnight: 

This bud ofloueby Summers ripening breath, 

Ma y proueabcautious flower when next wemeete" 1 

GoodnigKr,goodnight,as fweete repofe and reft, * 

Come to thy heart, as that within my breft. 

Ro. O wilt thou leaue mefovnfatisfied? 
lu t What fatisfaftioncanft thou haue to night? 

Ro. Th’exchange b,f thy loues faithfull vow for mine. 
It*. Igaue theeminedeforethou didftrequeftit: 

And yet 1 wouldit were to giue againe.-,, 

Ro. Wouldft thou withdraw it, for what purpofe loue? 
lu. But to be franke and gitie it thee againe, 

And yet I wi/h but for the thing I haue. 

My bounty is as boundleffe as'the fea. 

My ioueasdeepe,themoreIgiue to thee 
The more I haue,for both are infinite: 

I hearc fon^e noy fe-within,deare loue adue: 

Anon good Nurfe, fweete C J\Eountague be true: 

Stay butalitde,I willcomeagaine. 

Ro. O blefledblefted night,Iamafeard 
Being in nigh t,all this is but a dreame. 

Too flattering fweettobefubftantiall. 

la. Three words dearc Romeo,a nd goodnight indeed. 
If that thy ben t ofioue be honorable, 

Thy purpofe matriage,fend me word to morrow. 
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of^omeo and luliet. 

By oiTe that ile procure to come to thee. 

Where and whattimethou wilt performc the right. 

And allmy fortunes at thy foote He lay, 

Andfollo w thee my L.throughout the world. Madam, 
Icome,anon:but if thou meaneft not well, 

I doe befeech thee(by and by I come) Madam, 

To ceafe thy ftrife,and leaue me to my griefe, 

Tomorrow will 1 fend. 

Ro, Sothriuemy foulc. 
lu, A thoufand times goodnight. 

Ro. A thoufand times the worfc t© want thy light, 

Loue coes toward loue as fchooleboyes from their bookes 
But loue from loue, toward fchoole with heauy lookes. 

Enter luliet againe. 
lu. Hi ft. Romeo hift,Ofor afalkners voice, 

To lure this T aflell gentle backe againe. 

Bondage is hoai fe,and may not fpeake aloude,' 

Elfe would 1 tcare the Caue where Eccho lies. 

And make her ayry tongue more hoarfe,then 
With repetition of my Romeo , 

Ro. It is my foule that calls vpon my name. 

How filuerfweet.foundlouers ronguesby night, 

Likefofteft Muficke to attending cares. 

In. Romeo. 

Rom. MyNeece. 
lu/. What a clock to morrow 
Shall I fend to thee? 

Ro. Bythehoureof nine. 

lulu 1 will not faile,tis twenty yeares till then, 

I haue forgot why 1 did call thee backe, 

Ro. Let’me ftand here till thou remember it. 
lult. I/hallforget,tohauc the flill ftand there, 
Rcmeuibring’how I loue thy company. 

Ro- And He flill ftay,to haue thee {fill forget, 

Forgetting any other home but this. 

Mi. Tis almofl morning.I would haue thee gone^ 

Aodyet no farther then a wantons bird, ° That 
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